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I THE CHORUS GIRI—By Roy L. McCardell.
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“Now we ean mm down and cﬂ.
ourselves. Dopey says it’a worth while

"It you haven’t money you can say to
yourself ;: ‘'If I had the price, that for

me !’ If you have the price youcan say:
‘I could bave that if I wanlod it

J

Illustrated by R. W Tavlor.

going on yacation to make you enjoy real
relaxation when yon're back in town!"™
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sopEra b Ll fne 1o Jong withow sovrunemet {81
1 nald the . YW RE s L WS pey st down to the ‘
o1's THE plang to glve us a Hitle musis
bl SEE HIM MATTER  BOY? CRAZY, Bo AWem  CITARETTES from the wood. fnstwad of oureting 1
j Girl, “it's & good ) ; 1S Yoo STRONG into the rompl ng strains of ‘Ahy Asn! B
thing that vaoa- on? D\ON'T X Shy Ann' Hop on My Pony!’ or }
tions are about all ‘? N . ' FOR HIM! "“";“"m" Y:..’ ‘.!""‘“.q '('-'Y‘J ant ; Littla ¥
S \ R ) ¢ ' " o :
| %08 for, &ad Wwe YOU { OOH: By denly jumped cp on the pinno I:::I [
| can  mettle down K an up and down the keys and then
| arrong home com- ‘ &\ ’m-\w- Himbed up on top of the l'uumnn .
forts and enjoy - " '_‘"':" J"“'l in wiid yell, looked
onreelves b oy & 1ped down Into &
“It's fine to ean He weat clpeh (hrough the roéh'r.
down along the fought with It @ minute <nd then got
line on & breezv afternoon while :’f’ :\','\l ""'wl‘“”l‘l‘; “:l"': -»:n'm and
ey e e dio e pression on his lvu;‘l ! l.‘. ::Q{;I ::t‘“.
who's here!’ We was all thete with the Goode &
“Dopey McKunight says it's worth vear gah.  What was the matter? {
while going on a vacation to make W) at |,l... happencd him? 5
you enjoy real relaxation when Chidn’t you see that man-eating !
n Uger as big as an eiephant chas$ 3
you're back In town me seked Doney 1
“The beauty of lving In Neow “No Wall, just as 1 s1t daws :
York, Dopey says, Is the fact that ® to enjoy my cigarette he yprang out
you can have anything you want of the bushes!
when you want {t, provided you “I ran for my Mfe right up &
have the money to pay for It mountain ten mfles high! 1 waa
“II you haven't the money yon say 'Mc: on ‘he tiger wnen suddenly
to yourself, 'an_ If I had the price, I run plum to the edge of o cHE & i
that for me!’ If you have the price thousand feet high! .
you can say, ‘I could have that {T I knew I conld jumn down gnd
wanted It he saved. Buot just below me I saw
“Dopey says {f people was only| a whole tribe of palnted Indians, red
sensible itke he is, they'd sit hbome (o devils on the warsath!
summer and rhine themselves up, They shook knives and spesrs
face, neck and Arms, with russet shoe And cinbs at me and | could see they
polish and save thelr vacation money mosnt murAsr
to spend where It is necessary to I turned around. The terrible
keep money {n circulation, teoth of tho Liger gieamed at my
“Old Man Moneyton agrees ‘“" shoalder! [ could feel nis hot breath
Dopey, only he says he don't enjoy in my face! E
anything becsuse heis got everything ‘I de ermined to trust the savage
He bhates to be alone almost as much red men. So with a ery | jumped
as to have anybody with him down among the cruel spedrs and
p doasn't think this 18 becauss knives!®
he a8 money §0 mudh RN ‘Well!' sald Old Man Monevton,
cause he's a ‘Uster' all extitement.  “Fou escpai™ ey
“Don‘t you know what a ‘Uster’ 1s? ‘No,” said Dopey. oursting loto
Weil, a Tater' s yourseil and every tears, ‘they killed me!*
body else you meet } Mumima The Hransaomhe stood up

“You Jdon't dance any more, but you

.
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satags Wi Troubled &Y

Halen s tor het YRRl moraing to T
stter Intorrapis With & pWece of had news

ChAPTER VL
(Conlinued.) v
aunt

IBLEN was quite aleimed &8 he oW hwd
sk down into & cualr; DUl thea i Dashed
over per that Mr. Harilson might have {or

aome Toasun been calied Bway.
5 AwWhat W 117 Tell me!" sbe nsked sagerly. -
“IUa My, Hawaid, my dear.”’ sald the other, anc
MHelen (rowned, 2
“Oh. bothee!” she cried; “what about Nim?
"llnl peen I during the wight” mepiied Aunt
: -
" awelatmed Helen, “Deary ma, What a
nulaance!™ JE
“Poor man,” sald the other, dm:aw. he
eunnot help L™ ’
“Yan” axsialmed Halen. “bur he ought not 1o tbe
hern, What 1s the mafter with him?™
“I Mon't know," was the reply, “but he hes been
ive

suftering Ao all night thal Lhe dectir has had to
him an opiate.*”

The wan countenance
fore Helen just then, and she shuddered inwardiy
“Deat me. What a state of affalrg’™ ahe exciaimad
“it seemns to me me Iif 1 were to have nothing but
feight and worry, Why ahould there be such thinge
n tha, wWorld ™

of Mr. Howard Tosp up be-

“He went clean through the rocker, fought with it a minute, and then got up on the plano-atool again and looked at us with the awfulest expressicn!’

to It that Helen had sver jearned to feel an uncom~ pealize |L but I want time to think. ™ ¢ “But, my dear, you know you CAn Duver Mt any
fortabie fetgpht @t the dea of suah suffering “*To mnx Helen! Hut what Is there i think?| weadth exoept by mecsriage; what s the use of
“1 promise you” sald Aunt Polly, w!.u had bewn | Tt seetny to te madoms t0 trifle with such & ¢hance.” | teiking such nobsenwe, éven in funt”
catehing her ace and trying to resd. her emotiond. Wil L e Utiing to Reep him walling a4 walle? “But. listen.” oblectad Helén In tum ‘suppose 1
| “that we shall only postpine the #00d tie I mean! | asked Heleh, laughing In spite of her vexation don't whnt such g gresat fovtune-wuppose 1 should
| 1o glve you You oannot possidly be more vexed “Mayhbe not, my dear; butl you ought o know WAL | maery ohe O theese Ouer ten?
Lot than I for 1 wes rejoicing In your trivmph ! every other ginl In this house would snap Aim up st “Helen. If you only cou'd know as much we 1
ith Mr. Hartleon."” one seoond's notice. If yod'd anly seen them watch- | know mabout these things aid Mre. Roberts i
' not worrying on that Account,” sald Heitn, | ing you last night wa J #a" you only coul know the differenca botwesn belng
\wgrily “T shw a Hitle™ was the rephy. “But, Aunt Polly,| in the middle anfl at the fop of the »0cial Indder
‘Helen., dean” wsatd Mes. Roberta pleadingly, | 1s Mr, Harvison the only man whom 1 ean find ™ Dear. why will you ohoose Anythihg but Uie best
vhat can be (he matter with you? I think any me | My husband and I have been Over the JIal of OUT when you oun have the best if you want it 1 sl
W was watohing you and me would gwt the oM | aoquiintances. And not found anyone thAt cam be| you onew for All I do not ohre how olever yhu are
at 1 was thae one to whomn the fortume is coming. | compwrsd with bl for sn instant, Helen. Wae | or how beautiful you am. the grest people will look

suppose thet was only one of wour jokes, my| know of no one thet would do for you that has ball| down ot you for an upwtart If you nnot maich
dear., but I traly don't think you show a reallsation | ax much money.' | them and make Just as much of & snow.  And why
ol What & (remendous opportubity you BAVE YU T Hever sild HEA 36 Tor W& WET0 THATAN. WeuTh | sl vy sol MNEOVer WHAL yoUr own (ARtes KreY T
#aw much more Iack of sxperienss than I had any | laughing “Underdtand m Aantie,” she A3a8d . watohed you last pight, chlld: anyone wild have
Iden cotld be possible.™ |-°n isn't that 1'd not Mke the fortunme! If I could woen that yiwi wers In your «lement' You swtshone
ket M without Its nlturhmcm" ‘mmorw H.ltn And you showld do Just Lhs same

| EVERY WOMAN CAN BE.
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“It jan't that, Aunt l'olly - pro(e‘ud Hclcn bt |

HER OWN HAIRDRESSER
W JECehaden

MY T MaR
NID DALY ON ONE Si0W o e, QL 1A% et
VENTUAR A b iy \ ENQ ’9 WiTnro v TR
™ Saw y "f_"\“. oR . g
A RLST Sy,

¥l Aon't know, Helen,' sald the other, “"but It &
cartainly inopportune for you Of gourse the com-
pany wiil all have to leave.' VERY women can tesdily lewrn to
“To leave!” echoed Helen: she had never once dress her owp balr I any of e
lhm-’“‘ ot that, , becoming fastilons of the day. The |
Wi of course,” sald her aunt It would not nrat thing for tis woman who would
b‘il-.‘-m‘:‘.qy to enjoy ourselves unlor sush vary be. het .own hiairdredser to copsider s
dremiful circamstances.” the nevessary supplles. Bhe must have |
“fByt, Aunt Polly, that s s shame!” orfed the . ..ol wither handbax, whieh s
wirl,  The idea of wo many prople belng dnConve: ! gaued wop halviresser's bag. And ahe f
nlenchd Tor such a esuse, Can't he be moved T’ musl know bow o stoek N Inte Yols
“Toie doctor declarey he cannot, and §t would ol Lag thore must o 8 palr  of - wmell §
190k Haht anyway, you know. He will cortanly have  “wisp” taome, & tiny alfale for ourling v . ) )
1 remain untll he \s better."” | the wisps of helr that lle wupon the | THE AR TWICE A WEEK oot (e e '
“And how iong will ‘that be? nape of the neck around the eacs Wnd | Onoe a*duy ahe will tals her hair 1n | o1 on one side and twisied Yow In the | oling It And she # : ' in
HuA weak, or perhaps more.’ wui n;- hr;vl]y | temapdew. Then there s & mnl‘i of langer | | havdid“ ‘shn "‘2 part it duw‘n the .u:‘fg: of r‘ ™ noch . y# the cmc?;: ’v-*:‘.r 2 k‘rvvm' { ".‘” 2k 'r..
And Helen eaw that her promiss May waa | curding tongs for the big ot Lanas, air oan . rfbung. m whie ‘?}‘1 acommpanyin R nox more YHat iy
rulnel; her emotions, however, wire not adl f e | | tor many women look betier with cariel | .u' uon‘ ,,‘ TM‘ ‘.“"ll‘h‘:L e v";;‘u um":‘";;:u:':'m;; ‘:‘N: "Pu,c:“t.:::- \: u.;t\A:z th ‘: l s 901 \ ;\,D‘,
Appolntaent. for though she wWhs vixed at the inter | forehoad locks, And fhere are wovers 'M““JQH' The halr mm umn M s paried on oby side lesrted  The halr s dried as dry as »
puptions. Ahe recollected with sudden rellaf tiat|in two sisss.  One waver e far m-lwm I ln _fnmm' l S‘ Therw are old- | “"‘;‘ The wavers 0 _hadisd Bote
e could thus oblald, and without so much effort | double Frepdh wave, “4 "" '“"' » (':amm?a‘n'u“ owm-l > H lho b:n-l ‘" ' 1 &f’:‘»ﬁ .',-.?"-F;.: x‘:?r'n:mof-‘t‘:»d ﬁf"n'«'» p.‘: %“:ri}"..‘; rx .l’l'
of her awe, the time to debate tha problem of Mr. | for the waves m WY halr e %ua ‘z... ‘m). d NV Awoer way. | They are cll.pa-.l tightly and held while
Harrisie.  Also thers was 1o hat mind, 17 not ex- e of q“ s Wku‘hm ralat. fann! the face om | the Spatater 4 yoRnte fity.  Then they
. el ” “ phy " ay role the ”“.%’ . oo a (.‘.;.4 low |c e N{ udn.:.r:“n owly and the hair s

S

aod coldly remarkad (Gnt she hadn't

“aster.” Yoe'don't care 10 go Ashing eaten a thing since lunch time, and
any more, but Ges! how you 'uﬂfr'.‘ affected you wjnd you ‘uster’ like to talk ten words al-® time when he's (talk sense more folishly than aay “We had decided to stay one night DBopey McKnlght said there was ang jury and they just made thir- if the rest of us could stand for
You ‘uster’ play ball. and you ‘uster’ | go to first nights, but they bore you real loquacious and s temporarily (one 1 know You'll never be a at home {or the novelty of it, and be- | something In this superstition thing ”7 pipe-iream piaio recitais wihie
gble to sleep sound, and you ‘uster’ like bradawls now, and so it goes out of cigarettes, sat up and sald | “Uster,” you'll always be the best ocause Puss Montgowery |s superstl- | One of Lis friends, "Boston Chariey Just then the messcuger Yoy couldn't
play the races :m.a you ‘uster' lke to, when you get ‘usteritis’ In fts hd- Ehll such a proposition was lll'bunl‘ bet as an “Is-er.”’ tious and sald it was bad luck for who was a strong-arm man and used furst through the barricades with! "And so Ol4 Man Monueyton ealled
serap and vou ‘uater’ think {t great  vanced ahd most uncurable state. LIt you Swn_ty all your Cuﬂ‘l, / ulq “But the ook Mamma De Brans- | & lady to meet her husband on Fri- to frequegt the dump where Dopey fhe pack of cigarettes he'd been sent for cabs and took us to Churchill's.
agort to go out cruising around with “Old  Man Moneyton gald he ‘Dopey, ‘you'll be the prize “Uster” | ¢omb: gave Dopey was 90 per cent. | day, the house being borred agninst | banged the box, had often told him, for, as it seemed to Dopey, the day “After the third cold bLottle he
the fleet at night, but nix, nix on that tbmmm he mizht get the better of for fair, handing the apie]l to people, carbolic Mr. Maginnis like the Love Syndicate Dopey sald, that evary time he had before. whispered to me thaz Dopey Me-
for yours now!' ‘usterit!s’ if he gave all his money who never harmed you by doing you All this patter was going on while of Charming Widows' Headquarters | been sent to stir at Warble Twice “Dopey commenced to eook one Knight was Edgar Allan Poe again
YOld Man Moneyton smys  the laway and had to go to work or graft- a favor In ”"‘"__”‘-""‘~ by telling them we sat ju the parlor drinking claret is against tradcsmen, robpoona serv- | on the Hudson, the number thirteen before Old Man Moneyton could get on earth
‘nuter' disesss (s worss the dvapen- ' ing all over again for noge-bag necas- hl)\'\' ‘,v'nu “uster” have mouey . on account of Old Man Mrf‘npytou 4-rr and come-on lonely men of means | was r‘rnpnmﬂlhln for It his hand In his pockat to pay the “But say, kid, 1 den't see no mag-
sla. becsuse von ‘uster' he able to 0!4 Man Moneyton slapped nim 'liking it the best becsuse he can | who want thelr money, letters and! “‘For five timos Roston  Char. A DT azine editors throwing confettl &a
$8t Velsh raudita ;,.-.; -‘a;, naver But D _\.! }::1;!,e ahs will on the hark and -ulrl Tiopay, vou nﬂord rhnmnuma photos back fley” wald, "he had countead the Judgs ‘1 don't know what 1t was, maybe' n«mns What?
e . —_——— : — s ‘_. — S
HINTS FOR THE HOME. ’ BEl IY VINCEN | S ADVICE |O LOVERS 'HEALTH AND BEAUTY.
|
Potato Croquettes. ey LIl Y IRy Sy | Toned Him Thouu, et o ahe e a2 et | A Dilemma. i2 "teit i’ abot. % and acknowiedse By Margarer Hubbhis Ayss
ARE., Wl and mash & good-sized "M’,n”" are )‘n."..l throush. and nour Dear Tetiy wife? A.B C Dear Betty B! you were mistaken ) sweet cucumb‘r. u:d .Puh“ them. Lay them In jars and
potatoss: add 1 tablesponful of ‘ ' | " HERE is a girl 1 think a grest deal I don't think she cares enough ahout WENT to a sociable last Bunday, knd . . i Bk ihe Yinegar over thex. = Before
L s e into a deep dish e B%a totd liked ey YOU 10 make o good wife for you That ﬂke.‘ Ha‘ 04m ARE ripe cucumbers, scrape out all | #calding them In vinegar and water
hirtter, 3-8 o 1P of bt rream or ox e told me she liked me Very i 'y yoary serious proposition,  Wall two gentlmnen vidunteered to take Boar e the seeds &nd cut them length- WP them with u dry cioth. If done
mifl, the whites of 2 eags well beaten Chifi Sauce. wivch.  Last week T waw her home | until ¥ou are older me home. -1 wold thom they ceuld, | W08 Wty : WAYA In two pleckh.  Bprinkle sat | et tcted they are very nice and
it shpRE tn taste When eool - e = elilo of redn | [TOM ehurch. On the WAy we muet & g bul 8ot e hrag me All the way v g ! HAVE been calling on a young Iady ‘ Will keap the year round.
- ford ALY into shaow. ol K peck v _.-« t ) ¢ | x !-M friend of hers who asked her to go to He L‘ D"ﬂ{"g m‘y- !my doot Not thart my wrother oljecis [ have taken her to thrae or foar Over LN RN SR S SRt lngrDWinn N "'
I breaderumby and try $u hot it W el :“ ,1“" *Uher fhwouse for a while, My frfend Dear Petty | but the nekehibory talk. Now. ohe of places of Amusement. and when wi NBL T the moraing soald them in | Ml .
- oy ""_"'4'. of x y 1""’ ©%: | turned to me, aying: “You don't have AM dedply in Jove with a younk MmeR, | o e v lamen happens to work weith | 77¢ RDe way home she dows not take | VidkEar and water This done, place | B It the oalle have bees
Creamed Potaloes. ed and cinnamon, two cOpTUls Brown | ;o walk the resi of the way home with He says he denrly loves e but at | o o0 57 5T L TR he told e thae | MY Arm. but I take hers when crowstug | thash in clear vinagar, allowing one operated on by u shilled chiropo-
EAT A cup of milk. atls in & heap igar. two ocupfuls Vihegar, sall 10 .. ¢ g T jeft her. About two houry After the same time l» very attentive to & |\ o vighiv insulted over it Flvas v Nieey or golog on the elevator | teavup and a ball of sugar to & quart s Uist they stiould not be 80 tru-
ing Tl : porter oup | 14T BeAld und #kin Ws LOMALOSS [ et the twor sirls With two other Bumber of other giis T am atoant that ) G LCF, “ ANXTOUR, | 1 Jant know which s propar. for WA\ of vinegws, puting In sirigs of amne- |Riesoms, Roftes Shem with vaseline S04
e - gl ‘ \ nA peps fin 1 . | he 1a 9 ANK away from me v ' ’ Are Only mere acqualntances 13 Y . 3 o ch; Cut In the oentry
up In four: et sttt ; , s 8 b wv-. .. ] Boll ar young felivws. Yesterday | met her on | L] UAR%CRY")K?:N Wou" nis wvery Toollah To sare In his It Is not very good form for you o] mew (o rasea tmdg, which e nloer), | o e nall.  Thols with Broad, roomy
smoath and 1 per and ¢ wnd | togeihe hous then put i Jars | . Jhveat and I @ not notice hat, Do | Lot othér boys PAY yOou attention and | way nm-n the nelghbors. They oar- | take her arm at any time wnleas it In | Lat tham boll untl tender, but not m-m will give you less csuse for the
sdd § exps of ! boflad  DOLALOWS snd seal you fthink 1 ought fo have spoken to |l dress yoursel! becomingly l W ~ i you me Nomes | absolutely necessary too much, for that will make them soft painful condition
A ALVHHA L LIABLLIAAAMA LB A SAVAA VAR AL IAA b

“KING MIDAS”—A Love Story—-B) UPTON SINCLAIR Author of“THE]UNGLE”

A your life. Own you pot ses Just what thal mesns unpliasant 1o toy with a tempiation, sven when one
you means to resist 1L AL any rate, she was a [Mles #x- »
“Yes Auntie sald Helen. Db e elted when wshe heard Mr. Harceon coming out to
Were you not perfectly happy last nightt in- | Joln her thare .
tertuptad the other “Hather & sad ending of our ttla party, wasn't “
No.' protested the other. “uat's Just what I was It Miss Devia? he said
golng to sa “Yea,” answorad the girl, 'l feel mo sorry for pood
The only resson in the world why you are not | Mr. Howard "™
my dear. I that you Wepe tormenting yoursell with “He sesmed to be rather 1] Jast night,'’ satd the
foollh ' seruplos  Can you not see WAt If you ones other., Heée wis going to add that the Tact perhaps
hed the eourage to rid yourself of them it would be | Adcounted for the Invalld's sevarity, but hé was aTrald
all that you nesd. Why wre you »o weak, Helen? of shooking Helen by hls Jevity.—& not sntirely nee- i
It s not weak!" exclojimed the other essnry precwution. unfortunatsly, 4
“Yeu aseeried Mrs. Robesid, 1 may 1t In weak. “YOu are going baik to town this \marning. with ‘!
1Yt Is wenk of you not to comprehend what Your e the mthers ™ Haelen asked Y
s to be. and what you nesd for your happinesas. 4% “No.” sald Mr. Harrinon, somewdat to her sure
A n sname Tor you to make n won OF the Kiorions prise: Y7 fave - dif¥erwnt V"‘r‘ 3 T
Kifts that are yours and to ¢ramp and hinder Wi “Good Heavens does hw supposa he's going to stay
your own progress. [ want You W bave room o here with me?” thought the girl
slow  you e Dowers, Meier (To Be Coutinved.)
| Helen had bein leaning over the faot of the bed e et
stening to her aun #irred again by all her oid
| amotion. and angry with hesrsalf for being stirrsd; m ‘\Y A‘ANTON S
¢r unspoken sesolution was not quite s Mesdy 4 -
t had been, thoush ks o good resolutions it DA‘LY FAS"IONS
nalned o her mind to tarment her
She sprang up euddenly with a very nervius and
foroed laugh “I'm ad 1 don't have to argue
vit you, Auntle.” she .aald, “and that I'mi ssved
the trouble of worrying myseu (1 You see the
Pates sre on my wside~I must have time to think,
whether 1 want o or hot it woaa that comfory
whish saved her from furthes stroggle with hersel(
wpon e yuldect (Haden muoh breferrad Owingg
hagy to sty giing) She set hurriedly to work g b L
to dress, for | ANt told hier thAd the BUeHtA Wwre ni.‘ll\‘
nenr rendy for break{awt ' “
‘Nobody nuid sleed alncs Al the s tement,’ ;,"’
| she sald. "1 wonder It 414 not wake you." L .‘H’
; “I was Ured sald Helur I gueas thal was 13 || ‘
{ "You'l find the breakfas rather o sombre N "‘
st Mrs, Hobheris, pathetically "I'vs bown m_ ]
i he ATy D f. w0 frightened abowmi ‘..
My L 1 Or Keon anyons so droad i n ¥
{ 1. and 1 was erinin he was In his death T,
\ y H vt A wudden wild stiret
A y i L N €
t» Lt 0 t i was the reply
y And | M your best looks, my
r N A rry AaWly In his men t
! —_— p tha Maen's Coat SHiFt—Putte.n No. 5453,
. 3 Acd i} » L 3 § L ]
\ A { L 1 wh T ! 1 » B i war nd.
| n to,
| \ f « ()
. ' B
s M 1
\ A v \ 1
ne { e
M W ¥ wida
N Poatiers No 1.5 §, 9,
vl i ' »
-l 1 ~ q ‘
N . b il W T i e - yripeavyan |
Heler . ) - § P send | HE EVEN
. . Mow ta {1 ,\: ,. y N » \:"_
Anoes through the mhey He's ) Masd Ohtuin | "res ey AL X
Wi } rowedd " R m't AH whgr bad i Pl ne { v ’ !
wvonder It I'd dare to marry him h) ANT =N th JOur pima and
After hreakfast Helen strodiod out upon the phagad 3 I',AN‘- ros A '; thy \ atid always specif
POrhaps With some parposs I her mind: ey it W B0l @ v -
W i
)\ /




